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Brad is a normal guy, until one night he is transformed. Brad wakes up with special powers the likes of which have never been seen. He can control women, he can influence their thoughts. His hypnotic power seems to know no bounds and Brad has his sights set on building a harem of fertile slaves.

When Brad is turned into a vampire, his whole world turns upside down. Then his makers inform him that he is special, he is different. Brad’s genes are one in a million, and he’s one of the few vampires left in the world that can breed. He’s a bull vampire, a rare, one in a million, designed purely to impregnate women, filling them with his fertile seed.

In exchange for waking his power, his makers ask Brad to return a small favor. They need him to impregnate as many women as he can, and they need him to do it fast. The numbers of their Coven are shrinking everyday and Brad is the last chance that they have.


Fertile Fangs:

Seeding the Sorority


Brad sat in the station, waiting for the train to take him to college. Sat opposite him on the platform, there was a young blonde woman. The blonde woman was heavily pregnant. Brad couldn’t explain why he found pregnant women so attractive, but something about their swollen breasts and giant bellies just turned him the fuck on.

He sat there listening to his music, while waiting for the train to arrive, thinking about all the things that he would do to the young blonde woman if he had the chance. He’d take her back to his place, take her into his room so they were all alone, and then he’d undress her slowly. He’d roll up her dress, revealing her big round belly. He imagined how smooth the round dome would feel under his hands. He imagined how puffy her nipples would be as he sucked them into his mouth.

Just thinking about it got Brad hard. He shook his head and took his eyes away from the young women. The whole time he had been looking at her she hadn’t so much as looked at him. Brad was used to this. Women never looked at him, and they never paid him time of day.

He did get the feeling that he was being watched this morning however. He turned in his seat and looked over his shoulder, to the platform on the right hand side of the subway. There he saw a man and a woman dressed in black, and they - they were staring at him.

Brad couldn’t be sure, but he was almost certain they were both staring at him. The odd couple looked peculiar too, like they’d just walked out of some Goth bar from the 80’s. Brad felt himself transfixed, and he couldn’t take his eyes away. A train thundered through the tunnel for a few seconds, the carriages rattling through the subway loudly. A few seconds later the train was gone, and so were the mysterious couple.

Weird. Brad thought the couple were odd, but he quickly pushed it out of his mind and went back to fantasizing about the pregnant girl opposite him. A few minutes later Brad’s train pulled up, he jumped to his feet and climbed on board.

*

“I can’t believe he would like, say something like that.”

“I know, he’s such a drag. Still, he’s a great fuck.”

“For sure.”

Brad rolled his eyes. It was lunchtime, and he was sat in the college canteen, listening to two dumb sorority girls gossip.

It had been a pretty uneventful morning at college. Class had been boring as usual. More than anything Brad just wanted to have a girlfriend. But he knew he wasn’t good looking, and he knew he didn’t have enough muscles. The girls at his college didn’t pay him any attention at all. He had been sat in the canteen eating his lunch, when Britney and Suzi, two popular Sorority girls, sat behind him, gossiping loudly.

“I need to find a new man.” Britney fussed, staring at herself in a pocket mirror. No more jock cock for me.”

Brad sensed an opportunity, and turned around to face their table. He took a deep breath and summoned up all his courage.

“I’ve got a cock you could fuck.” Brad said, trying to sound as smooth as possible.

Britney and Suzi said nothing at first, they simply stared at him with their mouths open. Then the laughter came, as it always did, and they both broke into fits of giggles.

“Oh my God, Britney,” Suzi gasped. “The creep just fucking spoke to us!”

“I’m gonna vom!” Britney pretended to gag and stood up from the table. Suzi stood up with her and they walked across the canteen, looking back, laughing at Brad.

“Nice one Brad.” Brad turned back in his seat glumly and saw his friend Eric sitting at the table. “Smooth as always.”

“Fuck off Eric.” Brad grabbed a tater tot off his plate and crammed it into his mouth. “I don’t see you pulling any chicks.”

“Well.” Eric looked left and right across the mostly empty canteen and slipped a pink flyer across the table to Eric. “Britney and Suzi’s sorority are throwing a party at their house tonight, and it’s girls only. Top secret.”

Brad studied the flyer carefully.

“How the fuck did you get this? Do the jocks know about it? Are they going?”

“Just girls.” Eric smiled darkly. “I was in the girl’s locker rooms before and I found it in Karen Halberg’s bag.”

“What the fuck were you doing in there?” Brad laughed.

“I was looking through their shit of course. I always steal underwear from there. Sometimes I watch them change too.”

Brad couldn’t help but laugh, Eric was a fucking creep for sure.

“So what are you suggesting? Are you suggesting we crash this thing?”

“Why not?” Eric pushed his glasses up to the bridge of his nose and straightened out his ginger hair. “House full of drunk and horny sorority girls, they’re going to jump on the first piece of dick they see. That could be us.”

Brad’s heart thumped in his chest at the thought. He knew the sorority girls would never normally sleep with guys like him or Eric in a million years, but if the girls were drunk and horny enough…

Brad’s cock stiffened in his trousers at the thought. He might actually get to fuck a a sorority girl tonight, and she might be drunk enough to fuck him without a condom. Brad imagined how fucking hot it would be to knock up one of those dumb cheerleader sluts.

“Let’s do it.” Brad said, slamming his fist down on the table. “I’ve got a good feeling about tonight.”

*

Brad decided to walk home after College, opting for some time to himself before he met Eric at the sorority later that night. If things went as he planned tonight, it was going to be a night for the story books.

He’d fucked a couple of girls, and they were alright but they hadn’t been anything special. They’d always made him use a condom.

Brad had his sights set on bigger things. He wanted to fuck a perfect ten, and he wanted to fill her tight cunt with his cum until his seed dripped everywhere. Brad didn’t know why he was so obsessed with the idea of knocking women up, but he’d felt this way as long as he could remember.

Everywhere he went, he looked at women and imagined how good they would look with a big swollen belly. Sometimes when he talked to girls he even imagined that they were pregnant with his babies, but just not showing yet. It made him feel powerful somehow, and he got the impression that women could sense it too.

The sun had set completely by the time Brad got out of college, and he walked through town under the comforting glow of the pale yellow streetlights, kicking the autumnal leaves as he walked. Brad turned down the alleyway behind the St. Vincent Mall. His apartment was only another twenty minutes or so from here, but if he cut through the alleyway behind the mall, he could knock an easy ten minutes off his trip. The alley wasn’t lit like the street was, but Brad didn’t mind, he was a big guy and he could take care of himself.

He walked down the dark alley, looking at the swirling black clouds overhead on the dark sky. A cold October wind swept through the air, bringing a shiver to his skin.

“Fuck it’s cold.” Brad whispered to himself, zipping his jacket up all the way.

“Ah, man up. You’ll be fine.”

Brad spun on his heels, startled by the feminine voice, and found himself staring at a teenage goth girl, in a black corset. Brad pulled his earphones out.

“Excuse me?”

“I said, man up. You’ll be fine. It’s not that cold.” The girl put her hands on her hips and rolled her eyes at Brad. Brad noticed that the girl was pale, deathly pale, and she was wearing hardly anything. Her small black corset exposed her midriff, and on her bottom half she wore a tiny black leather mini skirt, and thigh high fishnets.

“Don’t I know you from somewhere?” Brad squinted at the girl, trying to place her face. He knew that he had seen her somewhere before, he just couldn’t figure where.

“Oh I get around.” The girl twirled a finger through her hair, chewing on something in her mouth. “Name’s Ren by the way. My real name is Siren. But everyone calls me Ren.”

“Okay. Nice to meet you Ren. I’m Brad. Are you following me through this alleyway?”

“Maybe I am, maybe I’m not.” Ren shrugged her shoulders and let out a sharp laugh.

“Wait a minute.” Brad said, stepping forward. “I do know you. I saw you on the subway platform this morning. You were with a man. You guys were watching me!”

“Ding ding ding!” Ren continued to swivel her hair through her fingers, while chewing loudly. “We’ve got a winner. You’re very observant Brad. That’s very good. That will bode well for you.”

“What are you on about?” Brad took a step away from the girl. He couldn’t quite put his finger on it. But something about her just felt off to him. She was so pale, she looked like a walking corpse. She was naturally beautiful of course, and Brad would probably have fucked her in a heart beat if given a chance, but the way she was standing there, as if the cold didn’t affect her at all. It almost didn’t seem human.

“Come on Brad…” Ren stepped forward, her dark heels echoing around the alley. “Are you saying that you don’t want to fuck me?”

Brad stood, fixed on the spot, Ren put her arms around his neck, and he noticed her eyes were now filled with black.

“No-no…” Brad shook his head and attempted to pull away, but Ren kept him in her grasp easily. Brad couldn’t figure out how this girl was so strong. She was tiny, easily half the weight of him. He should have been able to overpower her easily, but he couldn’t.

“Let go of me!” Brad was starting to feel uneasy. He needed to get out of there. Now.

“Relax.” Ren whispered the words into his ear. Brad felt her cool breath trickle across his neck. There was something about the way that she spoke that felt so soothing to him. Something that made him feel at ease instantly. He didn’t even feel panicked anymore. He didn’t want to run away at all. In fact, he wanted to kiss her.

“That’s it…” Ren nodded slowly as Brad leaned in, pushing his lips against hers. Her lips tasted sweet at first, but behind the sweetness there was something else. A taste that he had never experienced before. It was intoxicating. “…give into me.”

Ren pulled Brad’s head against the nook of her neck, and Brad planted kisses in the crook of her shoulder, wanting to taste as much of her as he could, as fast he could. “You’re going to make a terrific bull…”

Brad pulled his head back, confused. “Wait. What?”

Ren’s eyes flushed with black, and she threw her mouth wide open. Her teeth were pointed now, long and narrow like ivory knives, and they were coming right for him. Brad tried to pull away, but Ren held him easily in her impossible strength.

She sunk her teeth into Brad’s neck. Brad screamed in pain as he felt the teeth sink in, puncturing his flesh, stabbing into his veins, sucking the blood from his body.

He tried to scream, he tried to yell, but every muscle in his body went heavy, and everything went dark. Brad felt his body melting into Ren’s embrace as she continued to drink deep from his neck. He ushered the strength to say one last word, raised his hand and crowed.

“Stop…” He croaked and finally gave up fighting. Ren pulled away from his throat grinning, dark lines of blood flowing down her face.

“Never.”

*

When Brad came to, he realized he was in an old abandoned attic. He was lying on dusty wooden floorboards.

“Wake up Brad.” A male voice whispered from the darkness. Brad jumped to his feet and threw his hands up.

“Who’s there?!”

“Relax Brad.” Brad recognized Ren’s voice also come from the shadow. A moment later Ren stepped forward from the shadow, with a man beside her, the same man that she was with this morning on the subway.

“What the fuck is going on?!” Brad took a step back, clasping his hand over his neck. He pulled it away and looked at his palm, expecting blood, but there was nothing.

“We turned you. You’re a vampire now Brad. Just like us.”

“What? Where are we? What’s going on?!”

“Relax.” Ren stepped forward. Brad felt her voice sooth him once more, and he took a deep breath.

“We’re in the old clock tower on Gable street.” The man said. “My name is Vlad and this is my friend Ren. Ren has turned you into a vampire. You’re one of us now.”

“You’re fucking crazy.” Brad laughed. He looked around the clock tower, looking for a way out, but he couldn’t see any.

“See for yourself Brad. Your powers are consuming your body already. Look at yourself.” Ren motioned for Brad to look down at his body. He did and saw that he had changed completely. He had always been thin and rake like, now his body was muscular and athletic..

“This is amazing!” Brad held his hands up to the moonlight, studying the thick cords of muscle in his forearms.

“Indeed.” Vlad smiled, and took a step forward. “Just one of the many perks of being a vampire, that I’m sure you’ll come to appreciate.”

Brad dropped his hands and looked at Vlad and Ren curiously.

“But why me?” Brad asked. “Why on earth pick me? There are plenty of people in this town. Why me of all people?”

“You’re special Brad.” Ren said. “You’re not like the others.”

“All vampires have a unique powers.” Vlad said. “Ren’s power is that she can see the genetic potential of everyone she looks at. When she looked at you, she saw that you had a rare power. A gift that few possess these days.”

“What?” Brad swallowed at something in his throat, trying to comprehend their words.

“You’re a Bull.” Ren explained. “An alpha. Your genes are perfectly aligned to make you a breeding vampire. It’s very rare, and it’s very powerful.”

“Breeding?” Brad’s eyes widened with excitement. “Breeding is special?”

“For vampires yes.” Vlad explained. “Very few vampires can breed naturally, the only way we can expand our numbers usually is by converting humans.”

“But you.” Ren took another step forward. “You are one in a million. Alpha vampires are incredibly rare. Very few vampires have the power potential that you do.”

“What’s your power?” Brad said, nodding at Vlad.

“I’m what’s known as a Seer.”

“A Seer? Like you can see the future?”

“Not quite.” Ren smiled. “Vlad can talk with people telepathically, and he can draw knowledge from Vampires of the past.”

“Now that we’ve made you vampire Brad, we ask that you help pay us back.”

Brad steeled his jaw. He knew that this was too good to be true. There was always a catch.

“Our coven has become dangerously small in the last few years.” Vlad said. “It’s getting harder and harder to find decent humans to convert, and breeding is nigh but impossible for anyone that isn’t a Bull.”

“Can’t you just bite more humans like me?” Brad asked.

“It’s not the same.” Ren sighed. “Most humans aren’t like you Brad, they wouldn’t make effective vampires, but they do make effective carriers.”

“What?” Brad turned his head, trying to keep up.

“A vampire grown in the womb is infinitely stronger than most human-turned vampires. That’s where you come in. We want you to go forth and impregnate as many human females as you can. We need to build our numbers up again. We need to build an army.”

If Brad’s heart wasn’t dead, it would have been thundering in his chest. This almost felt to good to be true. They wanted him to impregnate women?

“Yes.” Vlad laughed, reading his thoughts. “And I assure you it’s real.”

“But when? Where? How?”

“How about now?” Ren laughed. “Do you know anywhere that might be good territory for you to do some breeding?”

The Sorority. Brad’s eyes sparked with excitement. Britney and Suzi would be there, they could be the first fertile slaves in his vampire harem.

“Sounds good to me.” Vlad laughed, reading his thoughts once more.

“What?” Ren asked, feeling left out.

“The Sorority.” Brad answered. “They’re having an all female party tonight. But what do I do with my powers? How do they work?”

“Vlad will talk you through it as you go. He will be your eyes and ears. He can see what you see, and you will hear his voice in your ear, telling you what to do.”

“But you’re not a Bull. You’re not an alpha vampire.” Brad said confused. “How do you know how my powers work?”

“It’s all up here pal.” Vlad tapped a finger on his forehead. “Ren already told you, I can draw knowledge from vampires of the past. Including Bulls too. I’m an encyclopedia of hypnotizing and breeding women. I’ve got you covered buddy.”

“Alright.” An eager smile spread across Brad’s face. “How do we get there?”

“Try jumping.” Ren smiled. “You might be surprised at your new strength.” Ren walked to the clock tower edge and stepped on the old wooden railing. Brad walked across the clock tower floor to stand behind her, and peered over the edge.

The streets below looked tiny from up here. One misstep and surely Brad would be dead. Brad gripped the railing tight, feeling nervous.

“What’s the matter Brad?” Ren looked back at him smiling. “Scared of heights?”

Ren crouched and then her body exploded up from off the railing, soaring into the night. Brad watched mouth open as her body soared through the night air, toward the horizon, until it was just a speck in the night.

“Relax.” Vlad laughed and walked up behind him. “You’ll get used to it soon. Ren has some business that she has to attend to back at our coven. I’ll leave you to head to the sorority on your own. Give it a go.”

Brad clenched his jaw and stepped onto the rail just as Ren had done. He squeezed his fingers into a wooden post beside him, hearing the wood creak under his grip.

“Just crouch down as Ren did and jump up with all your strength. Pick a spot on the horizon, focus on it and jump. It’s that easy.”

“Alright.” Brad nodded to himself, trying not to look down at the street below. He looked in the general direction that he knew the Sorority house to be, locked his eyes on the horizon and crouched down.

Here goes nothing.

Brad pushed his feet down hard on the wooden railing of the clock tower, launching his body up and into the night.

“Wahoo!” He flew through the air at phenomenal speed, leaving the clock tower far behind him. Brad watched the town rush under him below, like he was flying in a plane.

This is amazing! Brad thought. I’m really flying!

With one jump he’d be halfway across town easily, and well on his way to the Sorority house.

Just be careful. Vlad’s voice appeared in his mind. Try and land somewhere where people won’t see you. Try not to make a scene.

Fuck.

Brad hadn’t given thought to landing whatsoever, and now the ground was rushing back up to meet him. He’d been in the air perhaps all of fifteen seconds and now gravity was bringing him swiftly back down to earth, as it always did.

Brad looked down at the ground in horror. He was about to touch down in St. Mary park. The grass and the trees were rushing toward him at breakneck speed. He was going to hit the floor, and he had no idea how he was going to land.

*

It didn’t take long for Brad to get the hang of landing. His first landing in the park hadn’t been anywhere near as disastrous as he thought, and after that, it was plain sailing.

Now he was stood on the street outside the sorority house, his breath racing in the silent of the night.

Looks like a nice place! Vlad’s voice appeared in his mind.

Brad kept forgetting that Vlad could tap into his head like that.

“Jesus Vlad.” Brad whispered to himself. “You keep scaring me with that.”

Sorry man. I’ll be a silent observer from here. I’ll just chip in when I think you might need help with powers. If you need anything, just think the question to yourself, and I’ll pick it up.

“Well, for starters - how do I get inside?” Brad looked at the McMansion, feeling a little intimidated. Compared to his crappy bachelor pad, Britney and Suzi sure were living a life of luxury.

You’re a vampire! Get creative! Why not walk up the walls and go through the upstairs window. That window on the side looks open.

“I can walk up walls now?”

You’re a vampire! You can do anything you like!

Brad clenched his fists and sprinted up the driveway of the house. Britney’s bubblegum pink convertible was on the driveway. That meant Suzi and her were definitely home. The house looked pretty quiet though. Brad knew that the party didn’t start for a few more hours. The rest of the sorority sisters where probably out getting supplies.

Okay. Brad thought to himself, looking at the white panel walls of the house. Here goes nothing.

Brad placed is foot on the outer wall of the house. He lifted his other foot off the ground and to his surprise, he stayed stood sideways on the wall. He took a step forward, and he felt as if he were just walking on the ground.

What the fuck?!

Brad walked up the outer wall of the house, until he got to the window. The world looked somewhat bizarre on it’s side, but walking on walls didn’t feel that unusual to Brad, in fact it felt relatively normal already. Brad stood over the window, which now more resembled a trap door for him. It was wide open, and light was coming from the inside.

Brad looked down into the window and saw that the room was empty. He jumped down through the open window and then felt the whole world spin as he landed feet first on the bedroom floor.

Okay, that might have felt a bit weird.

Brad wasn’t used to gravity switching around so fast, but still, he’d made it inside. He looked around the room. It looked just like any other bedroom in a sorority house. Big four poster bed, the odd stuffed animal here and there, an over sized T-Shirt on the back of the door that probably belonged to some jerk jock.

Brad’s felt invigorated just standing here. Being somewhere were he wasn’t supposed to be. A noise came from the right hand side and Brad spun to face it. A door opened and Britney walked in, wearing nothing but a towel.

She screamed instantly, her shriek echoing across the house.

“You?! What the fuck are you doing here?! Get out now before I call the police you fucking creep!”

Brad didn’t react to Britney’s shrieking at all. In fact it only turned him on more.

“Shut the fuck up and take off your towel.” Brad said. “Get naked for me now. You’re going to fuck me.”

“How about you go and fuck yourself and get out of here before I grab the pepper spray. I wouldn’t touch you with a barge pole.”

Try again. Vlad’s voice appeared in his mind. But look into her eyes this time, and speak slowly, imagining the desired effect.

“Shut the fuck up.” Brad spoke calmly, staring into Britney’s soul. “Take off your towel. Now.” The last word escaped his mouth as a growl. Britney stared at him for a second, looking as if she wanted to defy him, but then, something magical happened. She closed her mouth and let her towel drop to the ground, showing off her nude body in full.

Jesus fucking Christ. Brad thought to himself. It was all he could do to stop himself from cumming right there just looking at Britney’s naked body. Britney was only eighteen like him. Where did she gets tits like that? She looked like a barbie doll crossed with a supermodel.

“Very good.” Brad said. He tried to remain calm on the outside, but inside it felt as if he were doing back flips.

“Now lie on the the bed, and spread your legs. I’m going to fuck you.”

“…Yes… of course. Right away sir.” Britney walked across the room and Brad stared at her ass, transfixed as it rolled on her wide hips. She lay down on the bed and spread her legs, baring her bald fat pussy for him completely.

Brad stalked across the room to her, unfastening his trousers and letting them fall to the floor. He stared down at her pussy greedily, licking his lips.

“Please fuck me master.” Britney begged. “I want your cum in my pussy.”

“I’m going to impregnate you Britney.” Brad took his shaft in his hand and crawled on the bed to meet Britney. “I’m going to fill your tight cunt with my seed and you’re going to love it.”

“Yes! Yes!” Britney palmed at her watermelon tits with her hands, biting her lip in anticipation. Brad nestled the fat head of his cock between her glistening wet folds, rubbing his cock up and down the dripping slit of her cunt.

He pushed himself all the way inside of her, sinking his enlarged shaft all the way into her tiny pussy, until his base came against her ass. Britney let out a long and loud moan.

“Yes, yes, yes!”

Brad placed his palms on the inside of her thighs, feeling how smooth her pale skin was, and pushed her legs apart. He started sliding his cock in and out of her tight hole all the way, staring down at her tits, mesmerized as they bounced from the motion of his hips.

Britney’s cunt clenched and spasmed around his length. He started fucking her faster and harder, picking up the pace until she was screaming so loud he thought she would bring the house down.

“Yes, yes! Fuck me master!”

Her screams only made him harder, and he pushed his cock as far into her silky cunt as he could. Her walls opened up, inviting him in deeper. With each thrust their flesh smacked together. Brad listened to the wet slapping sound of his cock penetrating her cunt, his breathing getting faster.

“I’m there, fuck - master - I’m -” Britney ended her sentence with a series of long connected moans, as her orgasm rippled through her body. Brad felt her cum on his dick, her cream sliding around his shaft as he reached his peak too.

He erupted inside of her, his cock bursting, squeezing jet after jet of molten cum into her tight cunt, cumming so much that he filled her like a balloon, filling her cunt until there was no space left to fill.

“Yes!” Britney screamed. “Yes!”

He held his cock inside her until he was sure he had squeezed every drop of cum from his balls. Britney’s hands dug into the flesh of his ass, holding him tight against her.

Brad pulled out of Britney, shuffled back from her and stood up, looking down at her dripping pussy. His cum was dribbling from her wet slit, mixed with her own juices. It ran down the inside of her thighs, covering her in his seed. That’s when it hit Brad. He’d just fucked Britney and he hadn’t used a condom.

She might actually be fucking pregnant. Brad’s heart skipped a beat at the thought. Him impregnate Britney? But how would he know if it had worked? He’d have to wait weeks to find out surely.

Actually... Vlad’s voice came to him again. That’s another perk of being a Bull. Hold your fingers onto her stomach. You’ll be able to feel if she’s pregnant.

Brad wasted no time finding out, placing his palms on her naked stomach instantly.

“What are you doing?” Britney said, giggling as he rubbed his hands over her.

“Shh.” Brad smoothed his hands over Britney’s tiny flat stomach, feeling for…something. Then somehow, he knew inside himself that she was pregnant. His cum had worked. He had coated the walls of her pussy and her cervix. She was with child, and it was his.

Brad that’s fantastic! Vlad said in his ear.

“You’re pregnant.” Brad told her. Joy spread across Britney’s face at the news, along with surprise. “Are you happy?”

“I am!” Britney shifted her weight on to her knees and rubbed her hands over her belly. “I just wish I didn’t have to wait so long.”

“Me either.” Brad sighed.

Okay you’re going to love this one. Vlad’s voice popped up in his ear again.

“What?” Brad asked. Was there anyway his powers could possibly change that too?

Put your hands back on her stomach, and will for the child to grow.

Brad put his hands on Britney’s stomach once more and then he willed it. A second passed and then her belly started filling up under his hands, as if by magic.

“Jesus!” Britney cried out in joy.

Brad’s eyes widened as he felt her belly inflating beneath his hands. He could feel exactly how far along Britney was too. He slowed down his power leaving her just a few days until she would pop.

He stared at his pregnant slave greedily, drunk with lust at the thought of his power.

Amazing. Vlad’s voice said at the sight of Britney’s full belly. What now?

There’s only one logical thing to do next. Brad thought to himself.

“Britney. Which way is Suzi’s room?”

“Follow me!” Britney jumped onto her feet, holding her big pregnant belly. Brad followed her out of her room eagerly, down the hall to his next target.

Suzi would be his next, and he would fill her cunt up with his fertile seed, just as he had to Britney. And when he was done with her, he’d make her belly inflate too. He was far from done though, he was just getting started. Brad wanted to have a harem of fertile sorority sluts impregnated by the morning.

He was just getting started.
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